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THB ONE WOMAN. By Thomas Dixon,
Jr. Publlshed by Doubleday, Page
and Company, of Now Tork. For sale
ln Rlchmond by tho Bell Book and
Statlonery Company.

Tho rcmembrance of "The Leopard's
Bpots" is stlll fresh ln the mlnds of

American readers, who through It have
known lts author as one of tho most
virile nnd fearloss of wrlters, a man who
has not hcsltated to embody the convlc-
tlons whlch have been n hauntlng dread
ln the mlnds of others, and put them
down ln plaln black and whlle, for all
the world lo see.
Mr. Dixon's now book is not protty or

artistlc. Consldcred as a work of flctlon,
lt will not rank with many others tliat
havo been written withln the past year.
The story is that of thc minlster of a

Pllgrim Congregntlonal Church in New
York, who has beon called to lts pas-
torato from Southern Indlana, whon the
church was about'to bc sold from Us
down town location, and who has sue-
ceeded withln a few months ln attractlng
such rrowds that the bulldlng becomes
insufflcient to hold them.
Tho minlster ls described hy Mr. Dlxbti

as a man of powerful physlque, blg and
blond, with waving halr and steol-gray
eyes, wlth deep vibrant volce and a

power to louch and thrlll men's hearts
through the modlum of an lrresistlblo
glft of eloquenco. Added to thls, he ls
characterlzed In thn opening chaplcr aa

"an Ideallst and n dreamer, In love with
llfo colour, form, musle and beauty, wllh
.tho dash and brllllnncy, tho warmth and
enthuslaem of a born leader of men."
He ls portrayed In everything ho says

and does, and through tho wonderful
Bkill of the man who paints him wlth
graphlc word powor, as an ardent ndvu-
cate of Chrlstlan Soclalism, bcllevlng
above all else In tho brotherhood of man

and the solldarlly of the race. Consid-
ered by tho conservatlvo element of his
congregation as tending towards unor-
thodox. he develops strength enough to
carry out hla ldeas and to sweep with
hlm into a "Temple of Humanity," which
he and h's followcrs ercct ln the stead
of the Pllgrim Congrcga'.lonnl Church,
the peoplo whose champion he avows

hlmself.
Up to this point, Frank Gordon, for

bo Mr. Dixon names hls hero. secms a

very Samson among the Philllstine elc-
ment, who are his opposers. But when
of old, Samson pulled down the house of
Dagon about the ears of the mcrry-mnk-
ers assemm-a withln lts walls, he also
was buried in lts rulns. And lt all camo

about because Samson had flrst found
his Delllah. Frank Gordon flnds hls pro-
totype in Samson, who preceded hlm
bv some thousands of years.
Before he holds hls first service In the

"Temple of Humanity." he has forsakon
the wlfe and chiidrcn to whom he gave
the love of his early manhood, and, avow-

lng hls reallzatlun of "tho end of slaye-
marrlage and ihe dawn of pe.-fect love."
unites hlmself In socialistlc ritual to an¬

other woman, whom he prefcrs. or who
has enslaved hls faney. On hls return
from Europe, where he takes the second
woman of his cholce, thc attention of
New York ls clalmed by the opening of
bls soclallst temple, the magnlllconce of
the bulldlng belng thus descrlbed by
Mr. Dixon.
"The nuditorlum fllled tho entire space

of the first four stories. lt seatetl ilvc.
thousand peoplo withln easy reach of tho
ppeaker's volce. The llne of its ceillng
.was markod outslde by thc serrlod cap-
Itals of Greek columns nprlnglng from
thelr masslve bases on the ground. The
grand stnlrway was of pollshed marble,
lts walnscotlng -inti-w-aljs of onyx.
"Kestlng on-.th-.-capIt.Us ot the columns,

the outer walls of-rough marhle roso

twenty storlns to the flrst offsnt. Drop-
ping back flfty foet, another structure,
crowned by Greek facades, .urang ton
stories higher, formlng tho base of tho
central dome. From each corner rose a

tower of bronze, supportlng the flgures of
F_lth. Hope, Love v»:d Truth, whlle
scores of mlnarots flamed upward, flying
thc flagF of every nation.
"Tho dome was crowned by n slatue of

llberty, holrilng aloft a steel staff, from
which flew the solid red battle-flag of
Bocialism, fllnglng Into the heavena Its
challenge ln clvillzation, rislng. fnlllng,
waving, flutterlng, qulverlng. rlppllng in
the wlnd. a acarlet blaze sweeplng a hun¬
dred feet across the sky fnr abovo tho
cross on the Cathedral splre."
Having attalned the summlt of hls de-

pires, life Beema to spread out falr nnd
full of promiso for Frank Gordon. But
as In the mldtt of all perfectlon thero is a

hint of decay. so In the lot of tho npostle
01 free love there f.rlsc-s a factor to work
bls undoing, and that faclor ls.hls Dell¬
lah. She binds her Sameon and drugs
his senses whlle hls gtrength is fhorn.
Afterw ards he awakons, but to what?

To lind tbat he has neglected hls work
and his people; that he has not romforted
tbe slck and tho dylng; that ho has v.lth-
beld from the falnt and wcary in t-plrlt
thc mc-e<_ of hls t-ympathy and his help.
That he has become estranged from the
frlend of hls boyhood and manhood, nnd
tbat, because hls free love doctrlnes have
recolbd on the head of thelr orlglnaior,
he haf rlain his frlend and put the brand
of Caln tha murderer, on hls own fore-
head.
What, then is left? Why. only this

When he ls forscken by all others Frank
Gordon goes back lo hls wlfe.ihe woman
who has loved hlm through all the cs-

trangement and trief which hls cruelty
has wrought. Hhe protectp him, stunds by
hls slde, succors hlm in prlson, nnd pro-
cures hls pardon through the power of her
ell-compelling devotlon. The book closes
on the meeting of husband and wlfe after
the Governor of New York has ylelded
to the wlfe's prayer and glven her back
lier heart's deiire from ihe very t)ire_h-
hfld of ettrnity.
The moral of "The Only Woman'1 ls

too obvlous to need explanatlon oV eom-
ment It lf a powerful exposltlon of iho
dangerou;. tendencles of Soclallsllc and
frer. love theorfes. It is written In a way
that iu calculat'-d tn make men and
women pause ar.d reflect. lt qontraut.
faith wlth unfalth, splrjtitality wltli f-n-

Mjousnesn, nnd tenderness wlth cruolty.
Ibfct of everything. lt rnakos tho Ana-tl.-ii
hr.rne and lts hc-ithuoii- un alli.i on
whlch should be burned ihe rich_.fl and
rartit incenso that it Is withln the powei
of rnortal man ai.d woman tO i-ntr 11. i..

Thc- book is alrcidy telllng rapldly. lt
Cbutiot be oihcrwlte regarded, even by

those who nre not analvsts in thelr read-
lnjr, ns n most remarkable prodnction.

CHEERFUL AMERICANS. By Chnrles
Bnrttell Loomis. Filbllshed by Heury
Hclt nnd Company, of New Voik.
For sale In Rlchmond hy the Bell
Book nnd Stntlonory Company.

Tbe peoplo who llpuro In Mr. Loomis'
"Choerfti! Americans" nre presenlcl to
the public in n serles of very brlght and
humorous short storles. whlch tate In n

preat varlely of character sketchhig and
incident.
Posslbly two of the most Bnlerlalnlng

of Mr. Loomis' sketches may be found
under the tltles of "Tho Memory of im-
loita" nnd an "Eastern Easter." though
they nll make breezy nnd pleaaaut read-
ing.

A DUKE AND HIS DOUBLE. By Ed¬
ward S. Von Zlle. Publlshcd by Henf}'
Holt nnd Company, of New York.
For sale In Rlchmond by t.'ie Bell
Book nnd Stntlonory fompnny.

Por nn attractlve llttlo story whlch
makes no undue deinands, nnd yet ls a

very nttrnctlve Bummer romdnce, Mr,
Vnn Zile's whlmslcnl fancy ln flsllon
mny be cordlnlly comniendcri. If nll
"do'uhles" were ns genorous nnd ns srelf-
sacrlflclng as lhe ono which ho deserlhes,
then the Amorlcan slrl hnd best corfi'.e
her guest to tlie "double" ra.her thnn
tho "Duke."

Literary Clippings.
Tlio frontlspiece of tho August Curreiit

Llterature is nn cxco.llent picture? of
Janics Lane Allen, of Kentucky, .whose
new book "The Mettle of the Pnsturc," is
tho lltorary sensatlon of tho Bummo.*.
Curreiit Liternlure says of lhe nuthoi
"Mr- Allen comes from Vlrg'nla nnces-

trv 'nnd .'< ploncer Kentucky famlly. Hls
grandparents settled In Mlsslsslppl ancl
were of Rcvolutlonary Scotch-lrlsh stock
of Pennsvlvanln. Ho was horn on n farm
in Fayette county, seven miles from,Lex-Ingtoii, Ky., whero hc spent hls early
ciiiklhood. He was cducalcd in Kentucky
(Trnnsvlvonia. Unlversity and graduated
in 1^72 For soveral yenrs uftcrward ne

rnnght in district schools, nt flrst. near
his home nnd then in Mlssourh He uf?
terwards became a private tutor, ancl
llnnllv accepted a professorship nr hls
almft mater. which he exchanged for' a

slmilar pos'tlon at. Bethnny College, Most
Vlrglnia. Ho gavo up thls latter profes-
slorf ln 1884. nnd began his carecraa a

writer In the clty of New ork. 1 'he iy.trnlt- whlch appears as fronlltpiecc is me

mnn to the life-strong, couingcous nnd
kimlly. Taller thnn most me,,, the sol-
clioi- vather than the novellst ls tho__lni-
Wresslbn he makes. Ho came to New
Vork ln 1884. worked hard in crampeu

uneertaln career of letters hc nncl reucneu

manhood, .'"'?»
Thero wns never a more deljghtful.book

f;j,"net n_ storv is told1 concernlng the nd-

_S^__..-_-as«a8sg[
there ls a little bookshop oppoato a laifio

sR^S5as boTsutt* tob geiblt?,rvt. e

"haTe A whiskey drummer happened to
; acopv of 'Emmy Lou' lylng on tho

counater?and he P«c^»^,_|iB.. -i et mo read you some oi iiiib, w..."ini^nake you ill to thlnk of your

^^^o^tn.u.«g^|
before lt went back to tho bar again.

The same exccllent r'eview ls authority

w 1 turn over to her. for that purpose,
all the dend l'alnter'8 fnmlly papers^let-1 !.? Jlany Americans who know
whi'stiPr'and know Ellzabeth Pennell will
raloied nt He selectlon, than whlch a

b_lter0;:coula "Hr^SKlorWk"^A countrvwoman of WhlBtier 8,-uae «im

Mrs Pennell hns d-.velt long nithe-Mer*
ni-v nnd artlsto atmosphere of London.
The wlfe of nn nrtlst, she ls herself;U
woman of the kcenest ariistlc Instlncts.
nn 1 1 as nn intimate understnndlnK of tho
"?. ,fo Hhe knew Wh St or well, nnd
comprehended him. whllo sho ls a lucld

^oiXc^t^'also to write a book
about Wnlstlor.

%

\lon_ the line o£ new publicatlons it

Company. lt will be caiioa «

lames- A Hero of the B oreoastie- ."'"

w_n\be Includefl in tlie Young P*roes
if nur Navy Serles. Tbe hero ls descr bed
ns on "who was only a common sa lor,
?ust a type of the plaln Amerlcan blue;',,,, a{ the beglnnlng of our navj.

_h_?volu_no will oontaln lllustrattons by
GeorKo Gibbs and others.

it mnv be stnted wlthout fear of correc-

oullitv secure on the laurels and io>_ltlcs
of past efforls.

< <

[n'the last issue of tho Blbllograptfer
thero ls a delightful Httle essayipn tho
nok-llunter's State of Mlnd, by.Thom£S

i: Sllcer. Mr. SHcer makes n clear and
juet dtetltictlon botwoen tho real .book*

nter nnd tho book-buyer, the dlllci-
oiice between the mnn who oasts hls US
for trout In wlld wttters, ond-the ,r_an
who casts over 'atocked preserve, in
book eollecting there Is, as In everything
of an Intelloctual genre, tho dillettunte.
He Is tho mnn one stop reniovcd from lhe
nenven viche who buys hls llbraiy byt$e yard-Btick, He cares nothlng for the
toy Of search and the dellgh of sur¬

prlse. Ho slmply wanta a book nnd ls
wlllinc to nay for it. That he does not
dlacover U himself ls IHlle beslde tlio
fact that he pos.ses.es It nnd can dlsplay
it before hls frlends. Hc- knows nothlng
of the glamor of tho bookshop or the
wltchci'.v at old bi.'fllng.s. lle is the
pose'.r, not the artlst. There a no sou

ln his hohbv; and a hobby wlthout soul
becomes olther n fancy or a freak.

The August Bookman shows Jack Lon¬
don the author of a famous new book,
"ThV cnll of The Wlld." to lts .riadw*.
Mr I.ondon'B face loolis fnir.lil.v out at
new acoualntancos with pome most nt-

tractlve and very boyish !n his expres-
Fion. Tbe BUCCeedlnB parngroph ls takep
from the Bookman'B comment In regarci to
Mr. London. lt says;

-To rea!l_e that lhe days of vanety nncl
odventure have not entlrely passed away,
umi lhat tho llterary mnn of Collfornia
Of tho present iimn may sorve liis ap-
prcntlceshlp ln ns many oecupntlons an
Bret Harie d:d ln lhe mining era lil'ty
years ngo, one need only read the record
of the career of Jiek London, who ls
still n very young man, aad who, conse-
ciuenlly. may grntify his deslre for chinge
In all klnds Of CCContrlC ways for many
yeara to notne, As yot, iho list of hls
dlfferent occupailons. though a long one,
Is by no mt-ans comnlei-. The notpoillc
siriiln In him, nourlshtd by readlng uud
romuntlc -peiuilation, led him to leave
home soon after he was flfleen. In hls
search for adventures among thg scurn
marine populatlon of San Franclsco liuy
he soon lost his ideni romance and !.-

placed lt with tho real romance .jf ihlngs.
)lr became, in turn. a salmon fl.hei an

oyster plrate, a sch,ooner ssl|or, a nsh
patrolnian, a longshoreman and n gen*
eral bayfnrlng adventiner. Wln-n he W8I
leventeen lio shlpped before the masl as

able sc-umnn, golng ^s far us i/apqn, and
spending some tinie seal huntliie on the
l: eulan slde of Rerlng Sea. He ulBQ

ii dlvers tlmes In varlou fore*

The Bookman publlshes a povin written

bv Wllllam F.rnest Henley, whose recent
death ls chronlcled as a great loss to

fontempornry llternture. The poem is

very remarkable, and Is reprodueed here:

"Out of Iho night that covers mo,
Black ns Iho plt from pole to pol<*.

I thank whatever gods may bo
For my uncon .uernble soul.

"In the fell cluteh of cirenmstnnen
I hnve not wlnced or crled nloud;

UndOr the bludgeonlngs of cbance
My hcaa Is blondy, but unbowed.

"Bcvond this place of wrath nnd tears
Loonis but the honor of the shado,

And vet tho menaco of the ycars
Flnds and shall flnd me unafrald.

"It matters not how strnlght tho fjate,
How charged wlth punlshments the

scroll.
1 am the mastcr of my fatc,

I am thc captain of my soul.'
.-.-

Wo Meet Upon the Level and We Part

Upon ihe Square.
We meet upon tho Level, (ind wo part

upon the Square;
What words of preclous meanlng those

words Masonlc are;
Come, let us conlemplato thom; thoy are

worthy of a thou_.ht;
In the very walls of Masonry tho sen¬

tlment ls wrought.

Wo meet. upon the Level, though from
every statlon come,

Tho rlch man from hls palnco and the
poor man from hls home;

For tbe rlch must leave hls wealth and
state outslde the Muson's door,

And the poor man flnds IiIh best respect
upod tho Chockorod floor.

We act upon the Plumb-'tls the orders
of our Guldc;

Wo walk uprlght ln vlrtue's way and
loan to noithor sldo;

Th' All-So.ing Eye lhat reads our

thoughta doth bear us witness true;
That we still try to honor God and give

each man hls due.

We act upon thc Plumb, for the world
¦must hnve lts due;

Wo mlngle wlth the multltude a faith¬
ful band nnd true;

But the Influence of our gathorlngs ln
memory Is green,

And wo long upon tho Level to ronew

the happy ecene.

Thero's a world where oll are oqual-we
aro hurrylng toward it fast;

Wo shall mect upon thc Level thero
when tho gatos of Death aro passed;

Wo shall stand beforo tlio Orlent, and
our Mnster wlll be thero

To try tho blocks we offer with Hls own

unerrlng Square.

We shall meet upon Ihe Level then, but
never thenco depart;

There's a Manslon-'tis all rcady for each
trustlng. faithful heart.

There's a Manslon, and a welcome, aru

a multltude are thero.
Who hnve mot upon tho Level, and been

trled upon tho Square.
«

Lot us meet upon tho Level. then. whllo
laborlng patlent hore;

.,,-.-..

Lot us meet and let up labor, though
thc labor bo severe;

Already in thn Western Sky tho signs
bid us preparo

To gather up our Working Toola and

part upon tho Square.

Hands round, ye faithful Brotherhood,
the brlght frnternnl chaln,

Wo part. upon tho Square below to meet
in Heavon ngaln,

What words of preclous meanlng those
words Masonlc nre,

We mect upon Iho Level and we part
upon the Squaro. _,TmT_ri-.T.

BY AN UNKNOWN AUTHOR.
_-«¦

GIRL NOT LEGALLY ALIVE

New Jersey Damsel Has Trouble In
Proving Her Existence.

NEW YORK, July 25..The mlsfortune
of not belng ofllclally allve fell to the lot
of Miss Addio Wrlght, of Jersey Clty.
N J . and sho has just set the legal ma-

cliinerv of the Stato of New Jersey to

wrkto sho . that she is in the flesh.
MI-.Wrlght was, born, in the.Tegulac
wnv ln 1881, but in some way the plu si-

cinh who attended the Interesting cere¬

rnony had failed to report It to tho bu-

r°Allfow days ago Mlss Addle found lt ne¬

cessary to prove that she was ono of thls
world's Inhabitants, in ojder that the
estate ot her grandfuther, General brlght,
in whlch sho was lnterested, may bo sot-
1
Her mother sought the clty records to

get a trunscript of thc blrth, but found
Ibut no such record has been mado. ahe
doctor hud not sent lt In. Fortiinnte.y.
the doctor is still llving, and hns hls own

i-OCord of the event. so that there wlll ho
no difflculty ln establlshlng tbo fact that
Mlss Wrlght is really In tho flcsh.

Richrnocd^rs in Fluvanna.
CARYSB1.00K, VA., August 8,.Mr. and

Mrs. llernclon Martln, of Rlchmond. aro

guests of Mr, James Lanford. I boy
are aceompanied by thelr nlece, Maoei
Clark, of willlamsburg.
Robert Whltohurst, of Richmond, ls

spendlng several weeks wlth Jullan Jones,
who recentlv returned from a dellght¬
ful stay at Vlrglnla Beach and Cape Hen¬
ry.

THE VALUE OF CHARCOAL.

Few Peoplo Know How Useful it Is In
Preserving Health and Beauty.

Nearly everyhod. /.nows that charcoal
ls the safest and most clflclent dlslnfac-
tant und purlfler in nature, but few rea-l-
ize lts value whon taken lnto tho human
system for tho a-.v.e cleanslng purpose.
Charcoal ls a remedy that tho moro

you lako of it, the better; it is not n.

drug al all, but slmply abaorbs tho gasos
and itnpuritlc-s always present in Uie
stomach and intestlnes, and carries them
out of the system.
Charcoal sweetens tho breath after

smoklnt.. dKlnking or after eatlng onlons
nud other odorous vogetables.
Charcoal effectually rlciirs and Improves

tho complexlon, li whltens the teeth und
furtlier acts us u natural and emlnontly
Biife cuthartlc.
It absorba tho Injurious gases whlch

collect In the stomach and bowels; it
di-lnfects ihe mouth and throat from
the polson of cutarrh.
All drugglsts sell charcoal ln one forrn

or another; hut probably the best char¬
coal and thn mosl for tha monoy Is in
Stuart'a Absorbenl Loiieiiges; they are

composed of the flnest powdered Willow
charcoal and other harmloss antiseptlca
ln tablet forrn, or ratl.er la ..ie form of
large. plensunt-tastlng lozonges, the char¬
coal belng mlxed wlth honoy.
Tho dally use of these lozenges will

snon tell in a much Improved condltlon
of tlie general neulth, better complexlmi,
sweoter breath uud purer blood, und the
beauty of it i» that no posslble harm can
riHiilt from their continued use, but on
tlio contrary. great beneflt.
A Puffalo physlcian, In speaklng of tho

bi-ncfiis of charcoal says; "1 advlue
Stuarfs Absorbent Lossenges to all pa¬
tlents suffering from gas in the stomach
and bowels, and t clears the complexlon
an.l purlfies tho breath. mouth aud
throat. 1 also believe tho liver Is grent-
ly bi ueflted by th aally use of them;
they tost l.ut tw_nty-five cents u box
ut drug eto.es, and although in somo
eense a patcnt pr.paratlon, yot J believe
1 ge\ .-.oiv nnd better charcoal in Btu-
¦in's Absorbent Lozenges than in any of
the ordinury charcoal tablets.'' 1

j~t*_**-i^++-^M-_^.~f4'-H^4^+*'r^

A West
Indian
Romnnce

By PH1L1P LITTLT3. Copyrlght by Author.

CHAPTER XVIII
Tho good priest stood sllcntly Icoklng

on, knowing full well thnt nt such ;. Imo
words were superfluous, and wnltlng will
patlcnce for nn explanatloi whonover
Ralph should ch-o__ to glvo It hlm.
"She is uncmst'ous," sall the. lltter,

nfter a long look at th- gii"*? P*le face.
"\t«, Khe hao beon sj ler sevontl days

ia '..'. w.-_s i\u ln- levcr v ns
at Its heighl yesterday. and there haa
been no chango ainco then At lllo.s
sho ls delirious, hm not vlolent."
At thla moment tho glti's eyes opened

and she gazed wlldiy at the twu nicn.
"You wlll not dare, Allan Cuninng-

hiim." she crled ln a low volce. "Leave
..vn hero \. ith my f.ienda. I cnn rilo with
Ihein, ir ioc. ,,',¦!. Anything is ..".Her
than llving wllh you." Sh -hU'Vl.r.-d
11.1 diew away, as sho polnled feebly
with her hand -Look! Louit nt t.'.ti
r.i '.iiil.'lln Seo how tho sm S6 Md
llainos mount inlo tho air. Tiuv wlli to
kli.'.d, killed, k'lltd! And you hava ia!<_n
m_ awny from thom."
"Poor glrl," sald Rnlph. "It Ifl the

only good act that Ctiiininghnni ever dld
nnd hls motlves wore ovldently of the
worst,"
"Thnnk you, Prlce, it was so good of

you to help mo escape." contlnued Kato.
"Yes, 1 can follow your dlrecllons. You
wlll come with me? Well, perhaps It ls
better that you sliouM. lt ls dark here,
and I cannot see. Thls Is the house?
You wlll take caro of ino for n whllo?
Thnnk you agaln, Prlce. Good nlght.
good nlght. Ah! lot me rost! I hnve
eccapod. from that awful man, nnd to-
morrow I can cnblo home. Cable home,
and perhaps Ralph wlll come."
She slgned quletly, and then closed

her oyes.
"Rnlph has come, dear Kate." snld

the young man, as ho kneelo.l beslde her.
"Ralph has come, and wlll stop hero tlll
you cnn leave fOr home."
An attendant came at thls point wlth

medlclne,
"Can thls young lady havo ospcclal at¬

tention?" asked Ralph. "Cnn she have
a separate nurae? Money is no object
in thls case. She must get well lf care
wlll dio lt." Ho looked anxtously from
the woman who boro the tray to the
priest.
Tho latter replled at once.
"Money ls no object to us, elther, rny

son. Thls hospltal Is supportod by tho
voluntnry contrlbutlons of nll classes,
nnd, fortunatoly, we aro qulte rlch for
thls part of the world. I navc scme
authorlty here." he smllcd blandly, "aa
lt Is under the care of tho church, and
I wllllngly glvo permlssion for euch care
as you deslrc. The dllflculty will be ln
gettlng a trustworthy person, _od tro
who has enough Interesl ln ths e to
watch carefully nnd well."

"I lntend to do part of lt myself, fa¬
ther," said Ralph, "and I have on tho
steamer, whlch is under my ordors in thc
harbor, a woman that I brought wllh
mo, and who is roady and wllllng to ald
in nurslng Mlss Montague. I wlll fetcb
her, wlth your kind permlssion, and 1
hope that wlth constant care wo can

save tho pationt."
"Hore comos the doctor, slr," sald tho

attendant. looklng toward. tho door.
Tho phyelclan In attendance nt the hos¬

pltal was Just enterlng the room. He
was a short, Jolly, fat, little man, with
a smlllng face.
"Ah!" he sald, as he approached them,

' ze young' ladee has found a frlen'. Eet
eos good. Zat vlll help moch."
The priest repented Ralph's request

and tho doctor clapped hls hands to¬
gether ln npproval.
"Nozeeng could be bettnlr," he sald.

"Zeo yonp ladec eoz suffalring from zeo
shock of some naturo. Sho epik of zee

volcanoe and zon sho splk of somo one

zat. sho do not like. I Judge. Somo one

who voesh to take hor avay from somo-

valr, 1 slnk, nnd sho not want to go. Do
you know who eot mlght be, monslour?"
ho askod, turnlng to Ralph.
"Yes," was tho reply; I know but too

well, nnd lf I had known what I know
now nn hour ago I would havo had hlm
locked up ln prlson."
"Eet ees too late, zen?" asked thc doc¬

tor.
"I do not know: he may be caught yet.

I do not much care whether he ls or

not, however. I camo to thls island to
flnd tlll. young lady, whether dead or

allve. I feared the former. Now that
I havo found hor. I do not much care
whether we catch that rascal or not.
He cannot trouble her agaln, and he dare
not. come nonr hor home for fear of be¬
lng thrown lnto prlson. I suppose that he
r'eally saved her life, as ho brought her
away from St. Plerro, no matter what
were his motlves. He ls a vlllaln ond
vlll meet hls deserts before he goes much
further, If thoro Is any such thlng as

justlco upon thls earth."
"My son," said the prleyt, lnying hls

hand upon the young man's shoulder,
"let that rest in other hands tlian yours,
I know that your anger ls Just, but
remember, 'Vengcance is mine.' saith tho
Lord. It is bottor to let such feellng- rilo.
You havo found her that you seek; let the
mnn go hls ways. His fate Is bound to
overtake hlm, lf he deserves. it."
"Porhaps you are right, father," was

Ralph's reply, as he looked lnto the kind
old face. "I should bo only too thnnkful
thnt. you came to mo as you dld, for, but
for you, I should stlll be wracked alter-
nately by hopn and fear of Mlss Monta-
gue's fate. Now 1 am at least sure of
where she is. Doctor," he said. turnlng
to the physiclan. who had Just flnlshed
hl." examlnation, "what. are tho chances of
her recovery?"
"O, valr good. vnir good, salr. Sho ees

youg an' strong. Sho lias had a groat
shock, but, like zee rubbalr bail, I zlnk
zat sho bound up again. As soon as sho
return to her senses, uen vee know zat
she eez moch bettalr. You voel retiini
agaln _oon, eez eot not?"
"I shall return as soon as 1 flnd the

woman that I purpose bringlng to ald
ln tho nurs'iiiK. She came ashore wlth mo

und went in search of thls man, as she
eaw tho vessel in the harbor ln which
ho snlled from home when he deeorted her
over three months ago,"
"Ah, she is not bees wlfe?"
"No, but th.y llved together nfter the

fashlon of thc country. He mado an nt-

tempt lo shoot mo late one afternoon,
and that nlphi rode homo anl told her
that he must leave at once. Slnce then
.she has not hc.ird a word from him nor
known anything ..f hls whereabouts tlll
sho _a\v thls vessel of which 1 speak
upon our arrlval hore to-day."
..And eef she hould meet him on zeo

street?" asked tho doctor, exeltedly. "vat
vould she do? Vouid she hold hecm, or I,
vould she run avay?"

"She will not meot hlm in the street,
doctor. She is too keen for that. Sha
wlll see him long before he sees her.
aa she is looklng for him. and he does
not know that she ls wlthin a thousand
mlles of thls place nor does he suspect
such a thing. No, she wlll not hold onto
hlm, nor wlll she run away. She will fol¬
low hlm, that is all, If lt was dark, and
she ha. a chance, I wo not know what
mlght happen,"
"No," sald ihe priest, "you do not know,

but you can mako a pretty good surmlse.
His enreer would eud then and there."
"That would iie my idea," replled Ralph.

"I thlnk sho foels that he has' botrayed
her aiul then cut hor ndrlft. Moreovor,
Bhe hus an Idea that lio did It for tlie
sake of d.i. young lady here, which ls
not tho fact "

"But. dld you not say, or dld I not
sather, that ihl_ man brought the young
lady from St. Pieere?' asked the priest.

"It would seem so," answered Ralph.
"Blit lt was ngalnst her wlll, and I thlnk
that ls half of the trouble wlth her now.
What do you say doctor?"
"Sho has had a groat shock to ber

nnlrvos," replled the physlclnn. "That
would be. qulte sufUelent to causo It,
together vlz., hor knowledge ot Ihe fate
of hor frlcn's."

"Sho. spoke In hor dollrlum Just beforo
you camo Into tbe room, ns though thls
mnn was trying tn, or hnd Inken her
away, nnd that she wlshed tn stay and
suffor tho fate of her friends, Tlint shown
thnt beforo sho bocamo unconsnlous that
she know somothlng ot thls drcadful ca-

lnmlty. But I suppose that 1 had better go
now, and flnd thls woman. You mako
another vlslt doctor?"
"Yes, salr. Three durlng the dny at rres'-

enf. I havo theso 'ospltnl only to cnre
for, and I apend most of my timo here.
Voe hnf all of the most seek patlents hore,
flnd e.on zee ense of zeos 'yong ladco, I
shall bo glad to gocf vatover tlme I haf
to her."
"Would you take her ns a. prlvate pa¬

tlent, doctor?" asked ltalph,
"She shall haf all of zee caro zat I

know how to gh'o hor ns a patlent of
zees 'ospltal. Sho haf como hoer ns a

vnnderalr, and she hat ns careful atten¬
tion nn A'ee know how to geef her. Now
zat you haf como you can provldo cxtrn
ntirsos, but my services," the little
Fronrhman plnccd hls hand upon ftTfl
heart and bowed gallnntly, "my services
nre nt tho dlsposnl of miidnmnlsolle, nnd
I cannot talce aneo monee oxcopt what I
nm pald by thc governmont."
"Thank you, doctor, for your klndness.

I nm deoply grntoful and I trust tlp-t
I havo not offended you by my offer."
"Offondod! No, salr. Eot was n kind

nnd genalrous thought of yours, but I
cannot accept it. Sho is ns moch my prl¬
vate patlent as sho vould bo dld you
pay mo a t'ousand dollalrs. Monee vould
buy from mo no bettalr serveoccs znu I
gocf to mndemolsello."
He bowed as he sald theso. words, and

left tho room. There wns n susplclous
molsturo In Ralph's eyes aa ho turned to
the priest.

"I shall not forget that," he sald qulet-
ly, "He ls a fine fellow, and I feel that
Mlss Montague Is qulte safc ln hls hands."
"Sho Is as safo ns hls sklll can make

'her. I assure you. Dr. Mlrot is quito a
charactor ln hls wny. Ho has a small
prlvnt.o fortune, and prefern llfo In tlilfl
Island, golng nbout dolng nll tho goo.^
that ho can, and charglng as Uttlo as
posslble for a fee." sald tho prlost as ho
accompanled Ralph along tho alry outslde
corrldor of tho bulldlng. "You can
congratulate yoursclf that tho young lady
hns such a faithful and able man to care
for hor."
"I do. I also feol that woro wo to have

a nurse. purhnps two, Installod here. wlth
myself, for I should be always ready to
do what I could, that sho would undoubt-
cdly get well."
"Ah, my aon, I thlnk that she will.

She has lost but Uttlo f.lncn sho cama
to thls hospltal. The fover has not been
very hlgh, I am told, and yet she ls a
very slck woman. Tho braln ls slck.
Tlie shock must hnve boen tremendous."
"If you knew her. father, you would

<understand that if this rnscal trled or
Bucceedod In taking hor that the shock
would bo terrlble to her. That, comblnod
wlth tho eruptlon, whlch sho soemy to
have seon, would be qulte enough to up-
set tho strongest head for a whllo."
They partod at the door, and Ralph

mado hls way toward the water slde to
flnd MInnlo.

CHAPTER XIX.
Out into tho sunllght went Ralph onco

more, but ln a far dlfferent frarrie of mlnd
from that in which he had entered tho
door of thc hospltal a little over nn hour
bofore. Then he was despalring and grlef-
strlcken for hls lost love; now he had
found her, nnd though ho admitted to hlm¬
self that sho was very 111, stlll, wlth tho
buoyancy of youth, ho hoped for tho
best. At least, he had found her, and sho
was allve. That. much he was sure of;
the rest he would leave to tlme, whlch
alono could tell.
Ho crossod the publlc Bquaro, ln whlch

hc had but lat'ely experieneed two of tho
most fateful moments of hls llfo. It wns

thronged wlth many cxcltcd groups, talk¬
lng over the awfut fato of the nelghbor-
Ing clty. Refugees woro pourlng through
on thelr way to tho rendezvous selected
by the government, nnd French oflicers,
ln thelr white troplcnl unlforms, passed
and repas'sod in Icisurely contrast to tho
hurrylng natlves.
Ralph mado hls way along, ln splte of

the heat, at a rapld pace, for ho had
become protty well acellmated by thls
tlme, and bofore long he was at tho head
of tho Jetty whero ho had left Mlnnle.
Not far ahead of hlm he saw a small

but exclted group, and olbowlng hls wny
lnto tho middle of it he notlced tho burly
form of a conrtablo.
Ralph hurried toward It, wlth an un-

deflned Idea that Mlnnle mlght be ln
trouble, and be was right.
As ho approached the peoplo he could

hear her voico in exclted tones.
"I tell you dat you hab murder Mlss

Kate, you rascal!"
"Shut up, Mlnnle!" replled the volce ot

Allan Cunnlngham. "You've beon drink¬
lng agaln."
"Drinklng! No, sah! Much more likely

dat you been drinklng! You tell me
whar Mlss Kate is, or you nebber get
'way allve!"
"Hjare, constable!" called Cunnlngham,

seeln_ the officer maklng hls' way lnto
tho crowd. "Thls woman hns boen drink¬
lng, and has threatened my llfo. Take
hor in charge, wlll you?"
"Better take you ln charge!" crled

the imdaunted Mlnnle. "Mas'r officer.
dls mnii'n a rascal, nn' I know lt. He
klll a young lady, an' I want hlm 'rest-
ed!"
"O, come. come," sald the constable,

overnwed bv Cunnlngham's manner and
appearance, "You keep qulet and como
wlih me. You've hnd too much runi.
Just shut your mouth or it wlll ho all
the worse for you." z
cunnlngham caught slght of Ralph

mniliig down the Jetty In the dlstance
al thls moment, and said hurriedly;

"I'll appear to-morrow lf you need me,
Offlcer," and leaving thn crowd qulckly,
Stenped into his walting boat.
"Row for your llvos," ho sold desper-

alely lo tho men who woro walting for
hlm.
Tho Uttlo craft' -wept out lnto tha

stream before Jennlngs arrlved at the
scene of the dlsturbance.
As Mlnr'e caught slght of hlm she

crled;
"Mas'r Jennings, O, Mas'r Jennlngs,dar's dat dam' rascal Cunnlnghain!"
"Shut up you!" snld the constable think-

ini' that ho had a vlolent caso of too much
runi nn hls hands.
"What ls tbe matter wlth thls wo-

man, officer?" asked Ralph. "She Is my
servant,'?
"That gcntleman say dat sho been

drinklng, sah. an' dat sho threaten his
llfo."
"What gcntleman?" asked Ralph, look-

ln. about hlm.
"Dat Cunnlngham!" velled Mlnnle.
"Where Is he " demandod Ralph,

Qulckly, ns he looked from one to the
other,
"Dar ho ls, sali!" crled one of the ne¬

groes who liart been looklng on at the
trouble. "Ho just gone In dat rowboat,
dar. Bee, sah, jus' goin' under do stern
ol. dat schooner, sah. ,..

"Here, offlcer!" crled Ralph. "Thls
woman is right. Thnt man nltomptcd to
Bhoot me and ran awny from thls wo-
man. llo.has 1ust attempted to kldnnp
a young Indv who Is slck in tho hos¬
pitnl. i noed thls woman. My name
ih Jinniui... nnd I charter that sle.mcr
out thei'o, You get thnt man Cunning-
ham. und I'll give you ono hundred dol-

'II._ constable Uropped Mlnnle like &
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hot cnke. and dashed to the nearest bont.
ealtlfig to somo of the negroes 16 help
him, offerinff them o. dollar auicco. This
wns snfflclent to igot hlfii a crew, nnd
nnon he wns iifter the fugltive. Tlio men
rowed Hk>. mnd, the officer lcaiiing for-
wnrd nnd swaylng bnckward wlth tho
motlon of the boat, all the whlle yelllrtp
words of encourogement and pralso tb
them. ,, . .

At length Ralph. nfter seelng lhat Ctin-
nlnghnm hnd nlreadv reached hls Vessel,
a.nd thnt the snils wero bplnjr rapldly
loosed. turned lo tho brown glrl. nnd. toll-
Ing her to come wlth him, started on his
way back to the hospital.

CHAPT1-K XX.
Thev made thelr way back to the hos-

nltnl. 'Mlnnle talklng voiubly nll the wny,
oxpatlatlng upon tho perlldy of Cun-

nlhghflji, mingled wlth hopes of hls cap-

U"l'hope dat dey catch him an' hang
him, Mns'r Jennlngs. It serve him Jus

""'"They cannot hang him. Mlnnle; ho
has not done anythlng bnd enough for

'"Not done anythlng bad enough for
dnt, snh! Aln't he shot nt you to try
nn' klll you? An' ho trled to kldnap
Miss Kale-nln't ho run away from me?
] thlnk dat hanging ls none too good
for such a vlllaln as dnt."

'.I thlnk thnt perhaps society wouia.
be better off lf he waa hung, sald

"Do'n't know 'bout 'clcty, snh, but 1 know
dat we nll much sater If ho waa hung.
dat s all." , ,,,.
"They have to catch him flrst, Mln-

'''"bon' you thlnk dat dey catch him,
Miis'r Jennlngs?" sho exclaimed, ox-

cltodly.
"He hns n chnncc." he replied. "It was

cmlte a row out to the nchooner, and
sho was maklng snjl fast. There is a

strong trade wlnd blowlng, 80 thut per¬
haps he mny got a stnrt on them. tho
schooner looked llke n very fnst one.

Mlnnle had not thought for n moment
apparentlv of any such contlngency, nnd
was much dlsappoln.tcd.
"Dnt menns dnt we hnve to follow him

11
,'IPollow him nguin!" crled Kalph. "What

do you mean?" ,, .;
"Jus' dnt, sah. 1 menn to follow him

tlll 1 havo my rcvenge on hltn for leav-
'r« mo He could tnve fken me wlth
him easy 'nough. He got plenty of money,
an" a largo boat. 1 would have noi.e
anywhere wlth him, an' he Jus' leave mo

to work to keep nllvc. If dey don get
him. den l follow him, dat s all..
"Dut, Mlnnle, providlng that he gets

away. you do not know whero he is go-
Ing. Whnt would bo the use ct. your fol-
lowlng a person who hns gone you know
not where?" .._.",
Tho glrl wns evldontly lmprossed, as

sho did not answer for a mlnutes or

"I suppose I big fool to thlnk of Ui
sho sald at last.
"I don't blame you for belng angry,

Mlnnlo, but what I do thlnk Is thnt lt
ls qulto useless, provided that they do
not catcli him before he sails, for you
to go on a wlld goose clnse nfter him
around the Islands. How do you know
where ho will go next?"
"You very wlse. sah? I not thlnk of

dat." ,

"And here you aro golng to chaso him!
You have no money to pny your passnge,
nnd if you found him, what could you
do?"
There was n glenm ln the woman s oyes

as she looked up at Ralph, but she mado
no direct nnswer to hls questlon, It was

not necessary. It was all too evldent if
Allan Cunnlnghnm came across her path
that. were sho able, ho would havo but
short Hhrlft. All tho lovo which Ehe hnd
hnd for him. whlch had caused her to
leave her home, hnd turned to hot, un-

dylng hatred, and but one thlng could
aatlsfy it.
"What aro all those people, sah? she

asked, ns they passed near a crowd of
retugees drawn up for lnspectlon' by the
French ofllcers, who were golng about
among them.
"Those aro the -refugees," ho replied.

"They are cornlng ln frorn all about.
though somo of them would be qulte ns
safe nt home as here, I should thlnk.
The mountain hns done Its worst."
At thls moment he spled the prlest, hls

hands crossed behlnd his back, watching
the crowd with kimlly eyes. He steppod
up to him, nnd, totichlng him quietly
upon the shoulder, sald:
"Father. I havo brousht thls young

woman to tnke care of Miss Montague.
She will do her best, and you may rest
assured that she will be falthful."
"That Is well," sald the other. "I have

Just come from the hospital. They had
sent for Dr. Mlrot.nay, do not turn
pnle.as the young lady had become con-
sclous at last. Sho Is very weak, indeed,
but tho doctor stlll has hopes that, with
careful nurslng ancl watching and plenty
of nourlshmcnt, ehe will be qulte well
agaln some day."
Ralph felt n clutch at hls heartstrlngs

at iho last words.
"He hopos!" he sald. wlth a tremor in

hls volce; "hc does not feel sure, then?"
"No one can feel sure wlth fever In

thls part ofMho world, my son. 1 con¬
sider him very hopoful for n doctor. Ho
seldom says ns much as that, except
when he ia deeply interested ln tho wol-
fare of hls patient."
"We had best go nt onco to the hos¬

pital and Install Minnio under his dlrec-
tlons. Aro you comlng wlth us, father,
or shall you stop to see the lnspectlon
of these poor people?"
"I will go with you. "The poor hnve

we always with usl" sighed the prlest,
wlth a sad srnlle.
"True," was the reply. "But your

poor peoplo nre only poor; they do not
Starve. Nnture holds out a lavlsli hand
to them. All that they have to do Is to
take the food from her outstretched
palm."
"Yes, that Is Irtie, nnd in many ways

to be regretted. us lt keeps them frotn
hard work."
"Why should they work If they do

not need to?" asked Ralph. "There ls
enough hard work in the world. If peo¬
ple can get along wlthout It, so much
the better."
"It keeps them out of mlschlef."
"But I cannot seo that thev get Into

much mlschlef, father. At least not wlth
us. It is true they are lazy ancl idle,
but on Ihe othor hand, they are n laugh-
ler lovlng, happy lot, 1 udmit, tnut tu
put lt mlldly. tbelr IcIots of morils ''ro
whnt might be called |ax, but then they
make uo pretenoe to anythlng eiso. Tiioy
ure nt least not hypocrltlcul. "

The prlest smllnrl Indulgently nt tho
young mnn.
"Tut, tut," ho snld. "I cannot listen to

such sentiments, slr. lt would not. do
for mo to agree wlth you. but I will
have to aclmlt the force of much that
you say from n standnrd of nbsolute
fact, but that Is no reason why they
bhoukl bo permltted to continue in thla
wny."
"Well, father, we will drop tho sub¬

ject, as., I will hnve to admlt that li is
too great a one for me, .-ind you must
uphold the church sldo of It. I havo
no doubt but thut you do good, nnd am
.sure that you use your best endoavors,
but that you must become very much
discouraged at' tlmes, I nm quite posl¬tlve,"
The good mnn smiled ngalii.
"Llfa," he sald. "from the polnt of view

of a prlest agalnst sln nnd immorallty,
is full of dlscuurugoinents wherever Im
may dwell, my son. Whnt ls what we aro
for. tn combat the devil and ull hls
works."
They had now reached the door of the

hospital, and at once entered its cool
precincts.
Dr. Mlrot wns at that moment passingalong the corrldor, and stopped at iho

slght of the group.
"Ah, gentlemen, our patient seems mucli

bettai. ^he ls sleepln gqti.Qtly, ls thees
the young voman thnt ees to take
caro of hnlr?" he asked, looklng at Mln¬
nle.
"Yes," replied Ralph. ns tho glrl drop¬

ped a sllght courtesv to the physlclan."Yes, this ls Mlnnle, and she Is qulte
roadv to do nll that she can for Miss
Montague. Sho will carry out your dlree-
tlons, doctor, nnd l shall be here nlso lf I
may bo permltted. 1\'» must seo that Miss
Montngue I'eciivpi's ns soon as posslble ar.d
tuke hor home."
"Do not bo ton saiigutne, oalr," was the

qulet really. "Keviir ees n most unsalr-
ta!n disease In the-o latitudes, anc.1 veo alr
noi'alr suro of nnythini; untll eel hns en¬
tlrely gono aw8V. and the patient half-
way upon the road to recovery. Vcn I
suy sat Mees Montngue vas moch beitair
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I mean as compared lo yesterday. She
has eemproved, yes. But she ees far from
well yet."
"f understnnd. doctor," snld Ralph,

wlth a sinklng feellng nbout hls heart.
"And do not au contralre bo desj.ond-

ent. I onlco veeah to warn you that you
must not tlnk zat because sho ees bet¬
talr zat sho oos diilte recovajred. Do yousee? She ees pvjdently a valroo healtheo
young woman, and sho have. of courae,leeved moch oen zee open alr. ees eot
not?"
"As far ns 1 know, Dr. Mlrot. rIio has

taken a great deal of oxerclse ln her llfo.
Ah much as the cllrnato j.ormlts."
At thls moment an attendant cama

runnlng after them.
"Dr. Dirot," he criod, "is there a Mr.

Jennlngs here?"
"That Is mv name," replled Ralph,qulckly, "What is lt, one of the pollce?'"Yes, slr."
"Is he alone?"
"Yes, alr; ho'deslres to speak wlth youfor a moment."
"Ah that senmp has esonped," sald

Ralph. half-aloud. Then. turnlng to thodoctor. "If you wlll excuse mo for a mo¬
ment, r will gp nt once. Tho man has a
message for me."
The doctor bowod pollt.ly, and the

young man turned and followed the at¬
tendant along the corrldor.
Arrlvlng at Ihe maln door he found,

as he had expected, the pollceman thathad chased CiiiinmsbnmT am sorry lo brlng vou bad news.
slr, said he, apologt-ticnUv, "and I only
camo io tell you of my bad luck. Hefore
I could reach tho sclrouor they had
cut tho enble an.1 wore runnlng out to
sea before th. irnd-s wlnd. so that lt was
ImpoHslble lo g.i uoar them. 1 could
not tlro upon them ns I had not cau.se
enough. nnd .' was noi t.ear enough to
demand the suriiuider ot the man you
wiuited me tn _f$t."''lt was hardlv to be oxpoccd, ofHcor."
sald Ralph. "Hero is enough to pay your
bovs, nif .10 fnr y iui>_;t. 1 must jeavr.
you now, as I have business to attend
to- ihat wlll not ii'ur.lt oi de'ay,"
Hurdly llsten'.'.iT tc lllo ivan's surpritod

proteslollons of -.ratiii'do tav hls unox-.
pected llboral'ty. ,ie turned nnd hastenod
after tho doctor.
When he reached them they were al¬

ready at tho bedside of the slck glrl.
Ho ihotight Ihat he could evon now see
Blgns of Improvement ln her uppearanco
as sho lay quletlv slecplng.
They had beon thoro but a moment whon

she opened her eyes and gazed from nne
to th- other.
For a moment she dld not speak. It was

evldent Ihat sho thought lt all a dream.
At length she turned to Ralph, aud af.
ler a inoment's scrutlny wlth contruct.'d
brow, she said ln a low volce:
"Can It bo truo? Aro you really Ralph

or is it itnothor dream?"
"lt is true. Kate," replied the young

mnn qu'etly, ns ho knoeled heslde hor.
"Quite truo and no dream, I assure you.
I have found you nt last. and ln spod
hands. I am gl.d to am."
At thls point Dr. Mlrot Intorposed.
"Now, my dear young ladee. you must

keep variee r|iint. and not talk nt pres¬
ent. Your frlond >ies here. and Ihees
voman veel take care of you, but you
must nsk no questions unteel you uir
strongalr_ Yee vant you to get vell so
zat vou mny go home to ymv furznir.
and 'friends." ho added, wllh a cutnieal
smile at Hulnh.
"Rut how dld I come here?" asked Kato

plalntively," and where is--" sho shud-
dered sl'ghtly, nnd tho young man know
what she wanted to ask.
"Ho has gono away, Gonc, not to come

agaln, Kate. Now you must do as the
doctor asks, and got back your strength,
so 1hat we may leave for horne as soon
as we aro able."

(To I3e C.'-iitlnue.l Tuesday.,


